A   GLIMPSE   AT   THE   EPOCH

magnificent community. The people of the Middle Ages
possessed but one soul, the Catholic soul. Europe rested
in the lap of her mother, the Church; sometimes she
was lulled by mystical dreams, sometimes she roused
herself, but invariably she returned to repose on the
maternal breast, and any desire to see truth by way of
knowledge and science was contrary to the spirit of the
age. But then, for the first time, a feeling of restlessness
entered the heart of the European community. People
began to ask themselves why, since the secrets of the
earth were being disclosed one by one, the divine
mysteries, too, might not be elucidated. Sporadically
the faithful rose from the knees of her to whom they had
lifted meek eyes in reverence; a new courage of thought
and questioning entered their being, and side by side
with the explorers of unknown seas and continents, side
by side with Columbus, Pizarro, Magellan, arose the
generation of spiritual conquistadors who resolutely
went forth to discover the infinite. The religious mind,
which for centuries had been encased in dogma as wine
is held inert in a sealed bottle, streamed forth like ether
and penetrated the depths of the people as well as
ecclesiastical councils. Even the masses wanted to
requicken and change the world. Thanks to this all-
conquering self-confidence, the people of sixteenth-
century Europe no longer felt like tiny specks of dust
thirsting after the dew of divine grace, but as the centre
of variegated happenings, as strong caryatides sustaining
the universe. Meekness and resignation changed into
self-consciousness and proper pride; and it was this
confidence in its own strength, this release of the senses
from age-long trammels, which has acquired the name
of the Renaissance. Shoulder to shoulder with ecclesiasti-
cal teaching we have, on the same footing, intellectual
criticism; side by side with the Church we have the
sciences. Another supreme power has been broken, or
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